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Palm Sunday: “From Sunday to Sunday” 
 
MARK 11:1-11 
JEFF FOX-KLINE | SERMON FOR SUNDAY, MARCH 28, 2021 

 
 

When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, 
near the Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples 2 and said to them, 
“Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, you 
will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring 
it. 3 If anyone says to you, ‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The 
Lord needs it and will send it back here immediately.’” 4 They went away 
and found a colt tied near a door, outside in the street. As they were 
untying it, 5 some of the bystanders said to them, “What are you doing, 
untying the colt?” 6 They told them what Jesus had said; and they 
allowed them to take it. 7 Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw 
their cloaks on it; and he sat on it. 8 Many people spread their cloaks on 
the road, and others spread leafy branches that they had cut in the 
fields. 9 Then those who went ahead and those who followed were 
shouting, 
 
“Hosanna! 
    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
10     Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
 
11 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he 
had looked around at everything, as it was already late, he went out to 
Bethany with the twelve. 
 
Oh man! You should have seen it yesterday, it was awesome. We just 
marched into the city and they were shouting! Hosana! Hosana! Palm 
branches and cloaks. It was crazy. All of this for Jesus, our Jesus. They 
were treating him like a king. I’d never seen anything like it. Heh, “the 
coming kingdom of our ancestor David.” I think they’re finally getting the 
picture that this guy’s the real deal. Can you believe it? I’ve been with 
him for a while and they’d never really treated him as much of anything. 
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I think we’re doing something here. I think we’re at a turning point. This is 
going to be awesome.  
 
And, oh man, earlier today when he went to the temple? He ran in there 
and just started flipping over tables. “You have made it a den of 
robbers.” Classic. Flipping tables, driving out money changers. Like I said, 
somethings happening here. Something big. I can feel it. You should 
have seen the chief priests. They were so mad. So. Mad. But what are 
they going to do? Everyone’s loving us right now. Jesus is untouchable, 
and the more he teaches, the more people seem to love what he’s doing. 
 
Drew Simon Mark 14:1-2: 
It was two days before the Passover and the festival of Unleavened 
Bread. The chief priests and the scribes were looking for a way to arrest 
Jesus by stealth and kill him; 2 for they said, “Not during the festival, or 
there may be a riot among the people.” 
 
Ok, things have been a little weird the past couple days, but things with 
Jesus have always kind of been like that. His teaching has been on point, 
but the scribes and leaders have been getting more and more angry. I 
keep seeing them huddled up talking. Scheming? I don’t know. But then 
one of them comes over and asks a big question of Jesus. It seems like 
they’re trying to catch him up in something. Is it ok to pay taxes? Ha, 
Jesus got them there: “Give to the emperor the things that are the 
emperor’s, and to God the things that are God’s.” The perfect kind of 
weird non-answer that says so much. But I’m a little worried he’s going 
too far. When he said that the scribes “devour widows’ houses and for 
the sake of appearance say long prayers.” That seemed to hit a nerve. 
 
And then he was acting strange after that, when we went to the Mount 
of Olives together. I mean, listen to this, “As for yourselves, beware; for 
they will hand you over to councils; and you will be beaten in 
synagogues; and you will stand before governors and kings because of 
me, as a testimony to them.” I’m not so sure I’m looking forward to that.  
He was talking a lot about stuff like that. He seems different. 
Determined, fixed. Almost fatalistic. I know the crowd loves us, but the 
people in charge seem pretty rough.  



3 | P a g e  
 

Heather Marley Mark 14: 22-25: 
 22 While they were eating, he took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it 
he broke it, gave it to them, and said, “Take; this is my body.” 23 Then he 
took a cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to them, and all of them 
drank from it. 24 He said to them, “This is my blood of the covenant, 
which is poured out for many. 25 Truly I tell you, I will never again drink of 
the fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new in the kingdom of 
God.” 
 
Ummmm… I don’t know. I don’t know. I just… this is too much. We started 
out well enough. Passover with Jesus and the rest of us. It was nice, but 
then it wasn’t so nice. He told us that one of us was going to betray him. 
I don’t know how he knew, but… yeah. And he just moved on. He blessed 
the bread and the wine, but then talked about his broken body and his 
spilled blood. I just didn’t know what was going on. I know he makes 
trouble, but who would kill him? Why? 
 
I don’t know, I guess we answered that question later. We went off to 
pray and he was definitely feeling weird. The vibe was so… I don’t know. 
It was dark, I guess. Doom-y if that’s a word. He went off alone and was 
gone so long that we just fell asleep. Drifted off. A few times, I’m not 
proud to admit. I knew he was going through some stuff, but I couldn’t 
stay awake. Until they arrived. They came to him at night! In the dark. 
Cowards. Though, I don’t know. They scared me, I didn’t want to get 
arrested either, so I ran. We all ran. Cowards. 
 
Nancy McCulley Mark 15: 9-15: 
Then he answered them, “Do you want me to release for you the King of 
the Jews?” 10 For he realized that it was out of jealousy that the chief 
priests had handed him over. 11 But the chief priests stirred up the crowd 
to have him release Barabbas for them instead. 12 Pilate spoke to them 
again, “Then what do you wish me to do with the man you call the King 
of the Jews?” 13 They shouted back, “Crucify him!” 14 Pilate asked them, 
“Why, what evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify 
him!” 15 So Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for 
them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified. 
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They’re going to kill him. I was at the trial. I watched it to go down, and 
things were looking up. They brought him up on bogus charges, they 
had nothing! They were just looking for things to use against him and 
they couldn’t find anyone to say anything. But Jesus will be Jesus. Are 
you the Messiah, they asked him. Are you? All he needed to do was say 
no. Or he could have dodged. But nope, he just said, plain as day, “I am.” 
Condemned to death for blasphemy.  
 
They took him to Pilate. And there, Jesus basically just clammed up. The 
priests and elders kept saying things, lying, cursing him, accusing him. 
And he sat there and took it. Nothing. Just silence. But it really seemed 
like Pilate was going to let him go. Do you want me to release him or 
Barabbas? This should be an easy decision. Barabbas is a murderer and 
people love Jesus. Right? Wasn’t that what they were saying earlier this 
week? I mean, what changed? What changed? I don’t know. I don’t know 
why. I hate it. What changed?  I can’t figure it out. I know the scribes 
were out there agitating against Jesus, but are people that easy to 
sway? Are people really that willing to just go along with whatever the 
crowd is doing? I guess so. Oh God, I guess so. 
 
Grady Brown Mark 15:37: 
Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last.  
 
He died. He’s dead. They killed him. He did nothing. He didn’t do 
anything. And now I don’t know what to do. I couldn’t sleep last night. 
They treated him like dirt. Mocking him, hitting him, spitting on him. They 
crucified him and he died. This wasn’t supposed to happen. He was 
supposed to change the world, but he just died. He was supposed to be 
something special, and he died like some common criminal. Dead and 
buried. At least he got a nice tomb. The twelve of us are getting—no, the 
eleven of us—are getting together tomorrow. I guess we’ll have to figure 
out what’s next for us now that he’s dead. I know some of the women 
are going to his tomb tomorrow, but I can’t bring myself to do it. I don’t 
know, maybe they’ll find some closure. Whatever they’re looking for, I 
hope they find it. 
 


